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Servilia entered solicitously, and at once Tertulla found
all her irritation centre on the intruder. Before Servilia
could say a word, Tertulla stared into her face and burst
out, "I can see by the way that you're looking at me that
you knew all along what was going on. Now tell a lie and
say you didn't."

Servilia stood back, blinking nervously, making no denial,
Tertulla's protest grew in strength. "How could you do it?
I can't bear you any longer. It was you that put Marcus
up to it, and he dragged poor Gaius in. I know it was all
you. Marcus always does what you tell him. He ought to
be ashamed of himself, a grown man. I suppose when he
does anything wrong he comes to you and asks you to smack
his bottom. But why did you want to go killing Caesar? I
hate you all."

"You mustn't talk like that," said Servilia, feebly. " Marcus
and Gaius know what is best-----"

"They're fools, pigs, black beetles, murderers!" retorted
Tertulla. "I'm ashamed of you all, and you the most." She
paused, and then started weeping. "O mother, how could
you do it? He was so sweet, and he used to be your lover."

Servilia was petrified. The room revolved in darkening
spirals. She grasped a chair to steady herself. "You don't
know what you're saying-----"

"I do. Everyone knows it. I wouldn't be surprised if I
was his daughter, but it's no use asking you. You wouldn't
tell me the truth, and I don't suppose you know for sure.
I hope I am. I'd rather be his daughter than the man
you married. I loved Caesar." So she had, she loved him,
he was a darling man. "He gave me a wonderful pearl,
almost as big as the one he gave you, and he kissed me. I'd
have given myself to him if he'd asked me. There, I would,"

Servilia was stricken dumb. Her mind would not function.
She had never thought anyone knew for certain. A few
people might have suspected; but how could Tertulla .be so
sure? An icy fear gripped her heart. If Tertulla knew,
surely Marcus must know too. Servilia grasped her throat
with one hand and beat wildly at the air with the other.
"You mustn't say such things , . . thoughtless girl ... no
one knew . . . only a friend ..."